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There was a time when we 
had the freedom of the gods 
in that we could go where we 
desired, say what we meant 
and freely associated with any 
or all of humanity’s vast 
collection of mixed-and- 
matched collection of 
interesting souls. 

This was a time where we 
shared the power of the gods 
to determine our own fate and 
had (at least) a minimal power 
to guide our destiny...such was 
that age. 

Then, in the middle of the 
night, up upon the wings of 
bats (or so they claimed) came 
the plague that didn’t kill the 
vast majority of its victims like 
the other historic plagues or 
Ebola had...granted people did 
die but, mostly at the hands of 
those who persuaded us that 
they might save us from a 
death that was 
created/funded by the same 
powers to be and their wicked 
scientists in illegal “Gain of 
Function” research. 


We were stampeded, 
panicked into turning our 
lives over to this cadre of 
globalist, elitist eunuchs and 
their dream of a New Great 
Reset of the World’s Social 
Order...this book is of the 
time before the great 
betrayal when we walked the 
face of the earth as free 
people and took it for 

“OH So” granted! 
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THERE IN THE MIDDLE OF 
BANGKOK’S CHINATOWN 
Can we say that without a 
league of Woke TWIT 
Warriors pretending that 
they are the unruly mob of 
angry denizens from an 
episode of “Game of 
Thrones” ringing their bells 
of atonement and crying 
“SHAME! On you the 
Foreign Devil Racistll!” 
Yes, there Chinatown isa 
rather well-know temple 
(Wat Mangkon Kamalawat) 
that is seriously easy to 
get to thanks to Bangkok’s 
MRT/subway which (exit # 
3) that deposits you mere 
feet away from the temple. 
Although, rather well- 
hidden in amongst modern 
venues and a convenient 
7/11; it still resides in 
open testament toa 
better, a freer time but, 


time and circumstances 
have taken their toll. 

Over the past years, | have 
seen it fade compared to 
other sites here in the 


capitol 

and while the contents 
within grow more minimal; 

| still come back with hope 
of seeing its return to it 
being the center of the 
community instead of being 
apart of it. 
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THERE IN THE MIDDLE OF 
BANGKOK’S CHINATOWN 
The king of Ole Siam 
(Rama 5) dedicated this 
temple as the Dragon 
Lotus Temple...which 
makes little sense to this 
generation who properly 
ask 

“What is a Dragon Lotus?” 
| didn’t either and when | 
looked it up while scrolling 
through endless pages of 
Dragon lotus Restaurants, — 
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bars and a rather nice the last queen of old China. 
collection of Dragon lotus Too many generations of 
tattoos...when by mere gangsters and willing 
chance, . Foreign Devils have 

| stumped, | tripped over a tormented the poor 

story from China long common folk for centuries 
before the gangsters took far too long! 


the country away fromthe — seems that there was a 
Nationalist Gangsters who story about foolish old blind 
in turn took it way from guy who made a deal, a 


the Eunuch Gangsters that = Dragon King and of course, 
had ruled in the name of a damsel in distress... 


THERE IN THE MIDDLE OF 
BANGKOK’S CHINATOWN 
With every passing year, 
this ancient temple 
becomes more minimalist 
as things seem to have 
gone missing from the 
halls and have not been 
replaced by any new 
displays or tokens. 

As it now stands, even the 
most faithful would be 
hard pressed to spend 
more than 15-20 minutes 
(at most) before returning 
to the a/c tour buses that 
sit on the side alleys or 
jumping on the MRT 
Subway off to the Grand 
Palace. 

There are only 6 prayer 
stations, the main Prayer 
Room and two small 
benches for the weary to 
huddle around. There is no 
room for more than a 
small group to pray. 


It seems that is the new 
business plan in that they 
don’t want people to linger. 
“Kindly say your pray, make 
a wish and move it along...” 
Unlike other temples, there 
is no gift shop, coffee café 
or concession stands. 

For photographers, this is a 
frustrating venue in that 
everything is behind layers 
of scratched glass — nearly 
impossible to film. 
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IN THE SHADOWS OF THE 
DRAGON LOTUS SHRINE 
Sanchi sat down, very quietly, 

before the Dragon Lotus 
Shrine’s Internet Café. 

She had been improperly 
wronged, and her people had 
demanded the “Right of Klan 
Justice” to restore her honor 
and allow her to return from 
the wilderness of banishment 
(CANCELATION) back into 
proper society (by restoring 
her TWIT Account) and 
remonetizing her YouTube 
Account. 

Granted there was some 
truth to the observation that 
she had been ungrateful, and 
a blasphemer for actually 
calling out the untruths of the 
angry WOKE TWIT Warriors 
who had screamed the 
loudest regarding her nasty 
assault upon the very fabric 
of their Safe Zones, and 
now— it was her father’s 
sword logo on which her eyes 
had unconsciously rested. 


Her father had been a soldier 
of the Emperor in the Mega 
Rebellion of 2016. 

Defeated, routed in the highly 
contested electoral battle of 
2020, he had lived up to the 
motto inscribed on the short, 
curved blade of wonderful 
steel logo: 

"To die with honor when one 
cannot live with honor” 

“To die with honor...Indeed...” 


IN THE SHADOWS OF THE 
DRAGON LOTUS SHRINE 
She mumbled softly to herself 
as quickly, Sanchi donned her 
ceremonial disco party gown, 

arranged her hair into her 
normal Marge Simpson hair 
style, put “Dollar Store” 
perfume upon her body, and 
applied a heavy dusting of 
tented, ash-coloured powder 
from the Western Deserts of 
China upon her face. 

After all, her mother was 
right in that she would be 
better off in America —a 
homeland that she knew 
mostly from the stories that 
her mom had told her of her 
years in East LA, watching the 
international news for stories 
of her father’s political 
misadventures and through 
the movies, of course! 

Now, all that Sanchi could 
summons up was an offer of 
a little, blind pitiful, sobbing 
prayer to her despised social 
media followers who had 
gleefully gathered to witness 


first-hand; to see her bend the 
knee as she performed the 
ritual of asking for their 
forgiveness. 

Only with this deed could she 
realize social media 
redemption. 

Every Social Media Influencer 
knows the well-nigh nerveless 
spot in their soul that must be 
unlocked, betrayed and cast 
down on to the hot sidewalk in 
order to do the deed of the 
victimization of one’s self in 


IN THE SHADOWS OF THE 

DRAGON LOTUS SHRINE 
order to receive that social 
media redemption. 
There Sanchi set about to 
discard her own honor by 
disregarding the spirit if not 
the sheer meaning(s) of 
honor that her father’s 
mantra code spoke to. 
She involuntarily recoiled at 
the first pregnant break...that 
first uncomfortable pause in 
her vain effort(s) to 
recompose a believable 
monologue of deeply flowing 
regret...nearly giving in to the 
raw emotions of the shame 
she felt that would be 
bringing to her father, his 
memory and questioning her 
desires to take a coward’s 
knee to sell ads on her 
TikkieTok Videos. 
She laughed and thrust 
resolutely—dizzily, she smiled 
at the growing red river of 
“thumbs down” running in 
between her far fewer fields 
of “likes.” 


Her mother watched terror- 
stricken, in vain, she had not 
dared invade her daughter’s 
expensive, live podcast. 

Now, in ultimate desperation, 
she thrust a hacked “denial of 
service” attack through a 
narrow orifice of her cell 
phone’s low-band server. 
Cooing happily, the hacked 
virus spread out through the 
network doing its creator’s 
intended purpose of shutting 
down her connection just as 


IN THE SHADOWS OF THE 

DRAGON LOTUS SHRINE 
she was typing her 
confession, her indictment of 
her very existence and her 
indictment of the father she 
barely knew as the “Great 
Satan!” 
As the broadband ground to 
an abrupt halt, Sanchi 
reached out weak, shaking 
hands uncertainly toward the 
frozen keyboard, and fell 
forward. } 
At the sound, her mother ran | 
in and started too bound up 
her mental wound with the 
notion that she could select a 
new user name and sell stuff 
on E-Bay with true honour, 
make a good living off safe 
transactions through PayPal 
and of course, free shipping. 
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POST CARDS FROM HELL 


EMIL WEST 


You have heard the stories...you have 
(maybe) read the book...but, here, 
directly from the Gift Shop of Hell... 
We were not really expecting this 
when Emil dropped us a line to advice 
us of a new adventure opportunity... 
Then, we started getting these post 
cards (all postage due, no less) from 
Emil and we have collected them into 
this new release from the one, the 
only Emil West... 

- Dr. Seine LaGone 


DECEMBER 20* PRESS CONFERENCE... 


Seine LaGone: Thank you ladies and gentlemen for attending this press conference by Emil. There has been 
much speculation as to legal actions and the potential of criminal action for violating the terms of a District 3 
Federal Court restraining order and the sheer amount of effort by authorities here and in hell to keep this story 
for the light of day and the people of earth from knowing the truth. 

Emil quotes the motto of hell “...the truth is the truth...” and Emil is here today to spit in the eye of a system 
ruled by clerks and accountants. 

Emil will make a brief opening statement and then will field questions from the assembled press core. 

In a final note, we sadly regret that CNN and even MSNBC has declined to cover this most important press 
conference but, we do welcome the Korean Home Shopping Network for being here and covering the event 
live as part of their Emil Sales Week and defense fund... 

Again, we of WWWG Productions support Emil 1000% although we share no responsibility for any of the utter 
nonsense that Emil will present and thus, we do not acknowledge any corporate nor personal responsibility for 
anything that Emil says or does...with that said, we are proud to introduce Emil. 

EMIL: Thank you ladies, gentlemen, demons and any angels here today....Hi there Gab!...1 would like to express 
my personal thanks to the continued support of the Korean Home Shopping Network for their continued 
support and sale of my books available from WWWG Productions. | would also like to thank my editor for his 
brave stand of supporting my efforts to break the greatest story of our generation. 


Over 120 Emil Book @ NEAR Give-A-Way Prices... 


https://www.amazon.com/EMIL- 


WEST/e/BOOASSUHJS?ref =dbs_p ebk r0O abau O00000&fbclid=lwAROg4 
VtHSv5iMmMa03gZeETwu6CO-hCEOZeL5-1j-Yp- ail SnkDUSynzE 


Beyond the East Gates of Eden 
by Emil West and Seine LaGone | Sold by: Amazon.com Services LLC | Jan 28, 2021 


Kindle Edition 
$()00 {indleunlimited 


Free with Kindle Unlimited membership Learn 
More 


Or $2.99 to buy 


“Smoldering black smoke arose from every pile of rubble 
in what had once been the great Luciferian Capital and we 
ensured that none of made actual eye contact with the 
patrolling Heavenly Horde Militia as to not be stopped and 
harassed. 

We passed through the wreckage to where we had set up 
camp and planned our escape from the encircling, 
victorious armies of Michael and his warrior clan. 

They had won and we had been powerless to change the 
old Shaman’s prophecy of us as the harbingers of the end 
of nearly a million years of the Luciferian Republic." 


Over 120 Emil Book @ NEAR Give-A-Way Prices... 


https://www.amazon.com/EMIL- 


WEST/e/BOOASSUHJS?ref_=dbs_p ebk r0O abau O00000&fbclid=lwAROg4 
VtHSv5iMmMa03gZeETwu6CO-hCEOZeL5-1j-Yp- ail 5nkDUSynzE 


Sunday at the Wat: ANOTHER DAY AT THE WAT OF THE EMERALD BUHDA 
by Emil West and Seine LaGone | Sold by: Amazon.com Services LLC | Jan 17, 2021 


"Sunday at the Wat” ] 


Kindle Edition 
$000 kindleunlimited 


Free with Kindle Unlimited membership Learn 
More 


Or $2.99 to buy 


"WELCOME BACK FRIENDS! 

Are you scratching your head and wondering why after all my 
complaining about Emil’s obsession with temples and the likes; 
why would 

| approve yet another temple-based book from Emil? 

| was too...believe me this was my good intention but, with the 
realities and circumstances of this dawn of the Brave New Social 
Reset, | had no better choice to make! 

Why? 

Well...This is rather simple as Emil has been locked away on the 
Isle Of Penang for almost a year after the original 15-day 
lockdowns has turned into almost a year long internment and 
due to this simple fact, Emil has had to increasingly cannibalize 
the unused parts of his catalog.” 


Over 120 Emil Book @ NEAR Give-A-Way Prices... 
https://www.amazon.com/EMIL- 


WEST/e/BOOASSUHJS?ref_=dbs_p ebk r0O abau O00000&fbclid=lwAROg4 
VtHSv5iMmMa03gZeETwu6CO-hCEOZeL5-1j-Yp- ail SnkDUSynzE 
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Penang Emil 
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